The troMefome c Raigne 

Now Iohn, thy feares are vaniflit into fmoakc, 

' ^rfA»risdcad,thougujltlcfleof his death. 

^Swcet youth,but that I ftriucd for a cro wne, 

I could haue well afforded to thine age. 

Long life and bappineffe to thy content. 

Enter the Baftard. 

O 

Joh. Pht/ip) what newes with thee? 

Safi. The newes I heard was Teters prayers. 

Who wiflit like fortune to befall vs all: 

And with that word the rope his latcft friend, 

Kept him from falling headlong to the ground. 

Ioh. T Here let him hang, and be the Rauens food 
While Iohn triumphs in fpite of ProphcGcs. 

But whats thetydmgs from the Popelings now? 

What fay the Monkes and Priefts to our proceedings? 
Or wheres the Barons that fo fodainly 
Did leaue the King vpon a fal fefurmife? 

#*/?. The Prelates ftorme, & thirft for fharpereuenge: 
But plcafe your Maiefly, Were that the worft 
ltlittle skild: a greater danger growes. 

Which muft be weeded out with carefull fpeed. 

Or all isl©ft;forallisleuerd at. 

Ioh. More frights and fcatestwhat ere thy tidings bee, 
I am prepar’d, then Philip , quickly fay; 

Mcanethey tomurtherorimprifonmc, 

To giue my Crowne away to Rome or France; 

Or will they each of them become a King? 

Worfethan I thinke it is,it cannot be. 

B*fl. Not worfemy Lord, but euery whit as bad. 

The Nobles haucelefled Lewis King, 

In right of Lady Planch, your neccc, his wife: 

His landingis expefled euery hourc. 

The Nobler, Commons,Clergic, all Eftatcs, 

Incited chiefly by the Cardinal!, 
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paridftlph that lies here Legate for the Pope, 

Jlunke long to fee their new defied King. 

And for vndpubted proofe.fccheere my Liege 8 
Letters to me from your Nobility, 

To be a partie in this aflions 
\Vho vnder fhew of fained boIinefTe, 

Appoint their meeting at S. Edmunds.Bury t 
Thereto confult, confpirc,andcondudc 
The ouerthrow and downcfall of your State. 

joh. Why fo it mud be,one hourc of content, 
Match’d with a moncth of paffionate effcfls, 

Why fliines the Sunnc to fauour this eonfort? 

Why doc the windes not breakc their brazen gates. 

And fcatter all thefe periur’d complices, 

With all their counfels and their damned drift*? 

But fee the welkin rolleth gently on, 

There’s notalowringclowddothfrowneon them; 
Theheauen,the earth,thc fannc,themoone,and all, 
Confpire with thofcconfcderatcsmy decay. 

Then hcllforme,if any power be there, 

Forfake that placc,and guide me Rep by Rep, 
Topoyfon,Rrangle,inurthcrin their Reps 
Thefe tray tors: oh that name is too good for them. 

And death iseaGe: is there nothing worfc. 

To wreake me on this prowd peace-breaking crew? 
WhatfayR thou Phihpi why afsifts thou not? 

Baft. Thefe curfes (good my Lord) fitnotthefeafon.* 
Help muR defeend from heauen againR this treafon? 

Ioh. Nay, thou wilt prone a traytor with the reft, 
Goeget thee tothcm,fliarnecome toyoual). 

Baft. I would be loth to leaucyou Highneffe thus, 
Yet you command, and 1,'hough grieu’d,will goe. 

Ioh. Ah ^Philip. whither go’ft thou? come againe. 

Baft My Lord,thtfemotionsareaspalTionsofamad 
loh. -A mad munThilio, I am mad indeed, (man. 
My heart is maz’djtny fenfes all foredone. 

And 
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